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AFTER RAIXN.
By H. M. Merriil.
Slouds wenwnrd drifted Hke white salls,

rifted,
A sliver raln upon the tangled grasscs,
A sWeel wind on the um-.mmfn whers It prsscs
We'll follow sanward by the lelened radls.

Within the gray. thin shadow of the beotlies,
By white pools sleeping in the vellow sun,
On_fountain slopes whore sparkiing sinllows ruf
Beyond the weadows I6te pluey reachos—

Your hand. dear, so=1"l1 gulde you where the flowers
Are mewtblown, blue and golden, whve  the
drumming
Of some lone partridge sounds and brown bees'
Lnmming—
Into the silentnesses of dim bowers.

OUT OF STEP.

L

-WHY DID YOU WAIT?*

Moors, as he lad wulked up from the station,
hud seen the hig horse coming along the roadl.
It hud approgehed swiftly, and the driver of it,
sitting alono in the earriage, liad stared hard o
} the man walking so fast. To Moore that man's
taee wus familinr, yet at the moment he could
a0t quite place it in his mind. And why wus there
omething so baleful in it?

When the horse and wagon hatd gone on, anl
the hot, dusty highway was solitary agein, sive
for his own figure, Moore exelaimed :

“Why, it was Redd!™ And then he had im-
nodiately forgotten Redd.  He had something far
| searer his heart to think of.

f Now, when he had leit Mrs, Gerry he went as
| wrriedly as if he had not almost three hours to
till before he conld hope to see Sulome, He
| sushed through the birch thicket and never stop-
| pd in his walk until he ceme to another road
wvhich ‘went enrving throuzh a pine wood.
: Ilis face wns streaming with perspiration. 1le
ook off his hat and tried to remuin quietly sit-
iing by the wayside. Ile leancd back against &
iree and gazed down the dim, secluded highway.
He thought it was heuutiful, He said aloud that
+ was beautiful. DBut he knew that he oared
} wothing at all for it. MHe looked at his watch
igain. It had taken him just thirtcen minutes to
i wme here. 1le supposed that the time would
! )ass, since time always did pass—if you could
mly endure it. He rose impatiently and crowded
18 hat down upon his head.

There Was some one turning the curve far
i tlong in the gloom of the pine trees. It was a
i woman, too. It was a young girl.

; Moore's face suddenly grew pale from the furi-
s beat of his pulses. lHe began walking quick-
! For some resson Salome might have left

¥
: :l\bnol earlier, The two drew nearer each other.

i t was Salome.

She suddenly stood still.
' \ands hanging clarped tightly in front of her.
' Je could see those hands, und her white face, and
f ret it geemod to him that thers waa something
|

|

e -

Ife eould see her

wer his eves. And in his haste he stumbled,
md it took him #o long to reacl her thut he felt
s if he were in a dream.

But he did reach her. e had her in his arms,
nd he looked down at her face on his shoulder,
| #hy should either of them speak ?

After a while the two were walking slowly
dong under the trees. Moore was still holding
yis companion elosely  He had said,

1 had to eome.”

She had looked up at him and answered saftly,

“ Yes, of course you would come. ™

And then there was a long silenca while they
valked nimlessly, and looked at each other.

Salome had thought that when e came she
hould ask him many questions, ghe should tell
dm many things: but now that he had come she
elt as if she had no speech. And what were mere
vords, now that he was with her? There was
10 faet in all the world but the fact that he had
wma to her.

In this first moment there was no shrinking,
wr maidenly self-congeinnsness, in the serions, full
ze that met his. It was her goul mesting his
n his eyoes,

It was Moore's facs which suddenly chanaed in
ome indeseribable way. There was still the rapt-
we of the mesting in it.  DBut thors was somie-
hing clse—a memory, i cloud exme to it, What-
wver it was it seemed intolerable to him. Defore
B could speak he exclaimed :

“ Oh, why didn’t you write me that line bellpe?”

“ Before 7™ she repeated in & puzzled way. * But
t is now o long time sinee I wrote.  You have
wen away "

#“No: 1 haven't been away.
wte the day after you sent it.”

Salome lovked at him in surprise. She moved
, little away from him,

“You were Jept from coming 7

“ Yes,” he answered hesitatingly, 1 was kopt.”
then he reached forward and took her liands
ghtly, exeluiming again, and even with fierconess :

“Oh, why didn't you write & few months be-
ore® 1 tell you it's u devilish thing you have
jone by waiting all this time!"

These words seamed so entirely unlike Moore,
nid the blackness now in lis face seemed also 80
ptirely unlike him, that Salome stared and shrank
way.

1 don't know what you mean,” she said at last.

She tried to stand ercet sud removed from hiw.
fut he would not let her,

“You ought to know what I mean™ he went
n rapidly. *You told me there was no hope.
Yo you remember those times when 1 eame again
nd again to Augustine to plead with you? You
rouldn't velent. You Yoved me, hut yon were
ard as stone in your resolution. I wanted you.
r finee T knew all about you, and you were not de-

eiving me, you ought to liwve warried me then,
tnd all this tite 1 have tried not to hope that
oa1 would send me word. Finully 1 guve up
wpe. That is, T gave it up &0 far that I had
aade up my mind that I'd do all 1 could to shut
at the memory of you. Sulome, do you under-
tand me?”

He turned toward her with a mixture of pas-
jon and regret upon his face that had a terrible
fleet upon her.  She wus stunned, bewilderal,
wt she did not know what he meant.

“ Do you understand me?" he asked again
* “Xg, no,” she answersd,

“ Didn't you ever think that thera comes a
jme when a man—or woman, I suppos:, gives up
oping and tries to put away every thought of
shat he belioves he cannot have? Didn't you
ver think that?”

“ No,” said Salome again, She was trying, in
, vague and feeble way to rocall what her mother
ad ssid to her—was it upon this subject ! What
s coming to her? Had lier mother been right
a some way? Perhaps people who were older
ad learned some things. But it was of no good
[ they had—of no good. She could not learn by
he experience of other people.

When she had said that Jast “no " Moore was
or & moment unable to go on. e thought there
ad been no words made fit to use in a moment
[ke this. And yet how could he keep silent

Salome was now walking apart from him. She
wd quietly insisted upon withdrawing herself.

 She suddenly turned from the road and sat
lown on a stope. She took off her hat and pressed
er hands for an instant to her head.

Moore stood before her gazing down at her with
he look 3 mun gives to that which is inestimably
wetlous. The black Jook was gone from his face.

'was still intense sunering there.
she did not glance up at him.
Balome!™ he said softly

Bho looked at him now. Ie appeared to re-
st something, then ho threw himself down on
ds knees by her side and put his arms about her.
e was frightened by the solemuity in his face,

“What is tho matter 2" she nsked after a pause,
uring which she had gazed intently at him. * Why
jon't you tell me? You say I ought to have sent
or you before; but mow that I have sent for you
t mems all wrong.”

“Yes; it Is too late.”

B When he had said this Moore suddenly pressed
' against the girl's shoulder. Sho felt him
8s he did 0. She wondered why she was
. She thought she ought to be very
that sho could be so calm. for surely &

1 reccived your

shie nsked,
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great, s terrible trouble was upon her, It had
come to hier, since Moore oould say that * it was
too late.”

Tut she was sure that he loved her, She was
sure of that. Then how ecould it be too late?
Conld it be that—— Hem Salome sprang away.
Moore rose quickly 1o Tiis feet.

“What " eried the girl, * T« it Tortia Nunally ?”

“You, " paid Moore

ilf']l<"

Having uttored that ery Sulome's lips elosed as
if it eould not be worth while to open them azain
She picsed up her lat from the thick carpet of
pine necdles npon which she had thrown at. Ax
ahe il so she thonght that those needlies wanld
be n goad place upon which to lay hers A down,
Wagld it not be a pleasant thing to do to Tie there
until she disd?  Of coturse she should die in o
very little while.  Her mothir would be very
sorey s lier mother would miss her as long as €l
lived.,

Salome turned to her eongpanion.

“1 will 2o home now,” she gaid.

Slis placed her hat on her head.  She drew her
hatds weross ler faee as if she were swoothing
awny  sowmething. She emdd not be grateful
enpoizi that she was so ealm.

Shie began to walk onward quickly. Aloarn
kept by her side,  They had gone only a fow r wls
when it seemed s if fire suddenly flashed throuch
Salome's brain.  DBut her faoy kept its pale tint.
Only lier eyos wore red. She was not calm any
longer. Perhaps she had not! heen calm at all.

“ Portin Nunally !”

She pronouneced the pame avith such an arecnt
that the very air seemel to thrill with it. Then
she lanzhed ns ghe went on:

1 was very stopid, wasn't I, to write to yon?
As you gny, n man—and perhaps »n woman also—
givea up hopo after @ while. A man tries to for.
grt snflerinz.  That's the way to do. It was so
very stupid of me to write to yon, And how
strange that T had forzotten Miss Nunally! 1
did not forzet her for a lonz time. She is not
a woman to he forgotten,  But when T knew that
ghie had gone to Furops with Mrs. Darrah, T did
1 thought that she was oceup¥ing

forget hor.
Oh, Mr. Moore, you

herselt with other plans,
sew liow silly T have been !

Salome pulled a little silver wateh from her
holt and laoked down ot it, wondering as she did
a0 why her eves burned in that way.

“Mr, Moore, what time does your train go?”
she askod,

There was no answer. Moore was striding on
with hia lead hent.  ile was asking himsell in.
cessantly one question :

“Why didn't T wait? Why didn't T wai

Then he tald himself furiously that it was per-
foetly natural thnt he should not have waited
any longer without a shadow of hope. ®ut gines
I loved Salome, why marry at all if hie eould
not marey hor?

But it was perfectly natoral, perfestly natural—
with violent insistance in his own mind—that he
shonlil geek for some eonsolation. Ir e had ever
thought himeelf to be different from other men,
he conld now assure himself that he was precisely
like the ordinary human being.

% Diops vour train start goon, Mr. Moore 27

As Sulome repeated this question the young man

il

turned toward her.

He wis feeling that e must find some terrihle
words 1o throw from Lim like missiles. If he
conld not find them how eonld he speak ?  What
an acenrsed fmbecile he had heen in that he had
abeved this girl and kept away from her!  For a
fronk ghe had forbidden him to come. Now 1
frende hnd made her write to him that she had
clhanged her mind,  Of enurse ghe had changed
Ler mind.  And ehanged it too late.

w1 don't know when my train starts,” he at
lnst made answer to her question,  “ Are you in
a horry for me to go®"

% Yes. "

She stopped in her walk.  Hor hands swiore
pregaed on her chest in the gesture shie D learned
when slin was subject to that painful oppression
there,

“ Didn't Miss Nunally go to Europe 7 she asked

Siie looked like one who is fmpelled to pross a
hl?‘l’-- into a wound,

“Yiow, she went,” wus the answer.

“ But she did not stay 2" went on Salome.

“Nosoghe did not stay.”

*Yan have seen her olte

“Yos, "

“1 kpow"—here Salome paused, but only for a
hirief space,  She began again, * T knew that she
loved you. At lenst, T felt sure of 1.7

There wus nna response from Moore. He alsn
lind stopped in his walk. 1o stood lonkine at his
companion. e leard but vaguely the name of
Miss Nunully. He was trying to overcome his
tepipestuons and unressaning wiger—his snger ot
fate, ut God, at the whole universe.  Why shauld
L be made to sufler 607 What had he done that
this agony should be inflicted upon him?

“ Mys, Darrah has written te me o fow times,”
said Salome.  *She said that Portin had engaged
Lepself to @ man over there in London—to o man
who was greatly in love wigh her, and whe was
rich.”

*Yes," #aid Monre, in the same short way.

1t did not last then *" questioned Salome.

“No¢ it did not Jast.”

Salome  was congratulating  herself that ahe
could speali conseeutive sentences But she wishs!
that her eves did not burn so.  Since Moore was
going to murry Portia, of course it was natural
that she should show some interest.  Dut she
wighed that Moore would go. At a,g mowment it
might happen that she would lose tie power to
spenk ponscentive sentences,  And when that time
came she would rather be aloge.  She did not
understand why she should for a bresth feel that
she eould not endure the exeitement upon her,
and then should think she was calm,  DBut she
felt thut Moore ought to go.

She glanecd up at him.  She was awars imme-
diately that she was suyine:

“ Porlinps you are ulrendy murried 27

She thooght it would be something of a relief
if he should say yes to that question.

“Na; but it is the enme thing so far as honor
is ecanecerned. I am to be married next week.
Next Tuesday evening at halfpast 7 o'clock.
Just four dayvs from new. What o lueky thing
it was that you should send me that note, Salome . "

“ Dows Portia know I sent it ??

“No."

“Then I don't see why it eannot he the same
as it 1 had nover sent it. My mother knows, hat
thot clianges nothing,  Let it be gs if T had not
written it, Mr, Moore,”

W Cortuinly ; just us if you had not written it
How epsily you solve guestidus, Salome ("

The giel glanesd up at i again, Then she
made 3 quick movement forward,

“Oh, T must go! tn

n "

I must go!® she eried.

Sle hurried on along the dusty road. Mbore
stond watehing her.  Ile was trying to resolve
to let her go. Surely it waos best now that she
should go. What more had lie to say to her?
Absolutely nothing, He could never huve any-
thing more to gay to lier as long us he lived., Not
if Lo were an honorable man.  Then another
phase of honor came before him. The final vow
had nuot been spoken. Perhaps when Portin un-
derstood matters, she would release him,  He had
heen greatly attracted to Portin. A vision of her
now was with bim. She was captivating: she
never made a mistake: she never grated upon
Lis mood. She had socthed and comforted him,
Above all, she had convineed him that she loved
him. He could not doubt thut she loved him,
Thers was lier vower; there had been her power
all along.

“1 will tell ner,” he thought. Then he began
to lope.  He wished that he had npot waited so
long sinee ho hid received Salome's note, e
had been fighting the same ficht over and over
over since. It he were guing to halid to his word
the one way to do was to write to Saloms. The
one way to do wis to avoid sexing ler, That
potent power of personal presence, the meriory of
which unavoidably fades somewhat in absence,
that was the power to be avoided. And here he
was with Salome again, and the first moment had
proved to him that that mysterious ferce which
/

drew him to her as strong s ever:i DAy, it wuy
stronger.

He had been gradually building up a shallow
belief that he could be happy with Miss Nunaljy,
Miss Nunally had sueh exquisite tact: she was g0
entertaining : 8o audacious, yot not too audacigus,
And she loved him,

It wps now late to he convinesd that hie should
simply have lived on without trd ing to build uy
anything, How eould he know that the first jm.
pulse of ane who lins Jost the b=t §= 0 try aml
put something else in jts place: to pretend that
pomcthing else is hest,
all the time that it is not

“ T will tell hier,™ he now sald aloud,

e hastensd after Salome.

w1 will toll her,” lie said eagerly when ha hal
reached ler ide

“You will tell her*®

Salome suid the words after him.  She il mot
understand what he meant.  She hardly thonght
it nesessary that she should understand.  There
was one faet that was very plain to her.

“Yos, T will toll Portin,” went on Moare quick-
Iv. “She will know,

St will remember that 1
have loved von ever sines T saw yodl.

She will
She docs not know how 1

T,
avs, though T liave

refuse to narrey

haae been thinking of you alw
1 suppose slie bolieves

tried so hard o for
that T have forgotien.”

Silome made no pesponss 1o those wards,  She
had resumed ler walk, going forward intently ns
if her one ohject wers to reaclh the cnd of tle
wand, She was thinking that "
could be at home.  She wanted 10 he uniior the
voof with ler mother, Her mother had hwsom right

T am going to explain to Portia,” said Moore
1 wsalome ! ™ impetnonsly, “wontt yoro say
anvthing to me? Than't you care for me"

1o realize), as sonn ns he i gpoken thnes
wiords, that it was very weak to put sugn ques-
Bt the sense of being defrandsd, eheated

sl

wlie

tiims,
et of happiness, wis g0 great in Tiis mind that
i conlid not spesk as he onght. e was groping
ponfusedly and madly ufrer the love that T fielt
was his, tnt that he eonld not grasp el hald
Still. even in this eonfusion hn was oonsoious of
a (im sense that Lie might he stropger, more manly

“You neml not ask me if T eare for yon,” said
Sqlame.  She slnckened her pacs, turnine townarl
ier enmpanion, Mor faes and attitude hroneht
Lack o Moore those walks thrauzh the serub
palmetto in Florida,

“Oh, can't we ba happy ?7 ghe rrildenly eried
aut.  “Whyr shonld it he wrong to be happy 77

The entire unespectedness of this exelamation,
the sweetness of §t, eame to Moore with an indes
soriliahle effect.  But when he made n swift move-
ment toward her sha put up her hauds and shrunk
away from him.

w1 must ba vers wicked,” she said hrokenly,
Oh, Mr. Moore, T wish you
would go away., Do go! 1 have hwen trying
all thess months 1o ba good. You sea I oreally
trind.  And now that T Lave left the Sauth, now
that I have come where it s so wicked to he
happy, and  where everything fs rigil and
upright—oh, don’t you e how [ must
have fallon ta  be  ahla  to pend  you
that note ?  All st oneo T eould not hald out any
longer. Dint it fsn't of any use~ You are going
10 be Portis’s husband.  Mr. Moore, why do yon
stay here? Haven't T told you that T wanted
yon to gn?"

Monte shnt his month tightly

“ Yod, you have told me that,” he sajd. * lonse
don't sax it again, It won't make any difference
it you do. 1 shall stay with you every moment
that is lort me, T tall you,” he erird out again,
“ 14'%s n terrible thing vou have done!  You have
tramplon our lives under your feet fust for o
whim. You sent me away. T knew all abost von
What if you had forged 2 What if you had done
this thing or that?  Wers you not still yourself ?
Still the womnn I love? You thought T eouldn’t
bo happy with you,  You said you were aleail
voi were not upright,  God! Didn't you know |
loved you? Is that soma one eoming "

Ho askoed this last question in nn angry tone
ar a figure turnad into the road far ahead of them

Suloma trisd to Jeok along the rond. Though
there wera nio tears dn hor exes, the Lot elond still
over them prevented her ot first from soving with
any digtinstneas, But directly recogtiitesl
Nalv Seudder, whe was agvancine rapilly. Then,
as Nely saw the two in the rond, she sLickenod
hl"]’ 'I}'I‘ ",

Moore felt that it wns impossitue for him o
miot any one now,  And he peresived, with i
sonssy of intolerable injury, that Salome wns re
lieved ot sizht of that porsan éoming.

He said something about geing o azain, that
he must see Ler again, then he turned and harried

“ypry wicked indeed,

awny

Nely Seudder enme forward hesitatingly.  She
was alarmef at gight of Salome's faes, but she
was fntensely interssted and nlert.  She was suee
that hers was something romantie. She howl
never Been sure o her own mind as to whether the
new nssistant teneher hed heen disappointed, Noly
thonghit &he woulid give anything to know whether
thut very landsoma and “stylish™ young man
was Salome's bean,  And had they heen quarrel-
ling ?

Itut ghe enuld not ask.

“Yau look awfully,” she said as &l
trying to put on an expression that
no toleen of Ler Laving seen any one save Salome.
But she found slie eould not guite gl in this,
w gl gave o short Javigh and remarked that she
hopedd ghe hind ot frightens] anybody away, anl
ahie was going right wlong: nnd anybedy that
thought she wis going to stay awd o el run

cams up,
hould give

awav, micht just as well eome haek

Hauving spoken thus, Nely's eyes songht Salome's
faer manin, amd then she sprang forwanl erying
Qistrossiully

“You do lonk sick!
ing anything disagreenble ?
him!"

Salome had stood treing to recall her power to
speak. Now she sat dewn on the pine needles.
She motioned to the girl to sit beside her.

Nely flung hersellf down at her gide and hegan
to ery.

w Oy, what's happened 2" ghe psked teemulously.
Then slie shook ler fist in the air and repeated
that she “hated limt!™ In the bottem of ler
Leart was now the consietion that Sulome hadl
been disappointed, how nor why she cauld not
imagine, Tt swemed impossible, too,

w1 kil Nim " ghe said, in n vielent whisper.
SR anyhody that makes vou Took Tike that
T don't believe you have any idea how you lnok,
Salome.  Why, yon look just awfnlt?

Salome placed her arm ahout Nely's waist, hut
e did not yot speak. 1t did not oseir th her
that there wos anything to siy,  She wis awnire
of o slight, dim sense of eomiort in this eontaet
with a human being who loved Ler. She knew
very well that Nely had an enthusiastic affection
for her.

“ ("gn’t vou speak 7 Can’t yon sprak ever meain 2"

Nely put these questions in the most anvious
munner.  She made o movement to rise, sayving
she guessed she would go for o tloctor

She wag pulled back again, wadl presently she
felt n soft, cold kiss on lier eheek.  And Salome
wmalid :

“1 can speak well enongl, Tt let's sit hore
quietly for a few minutes. I will put my head
on yair shoulder like this.”

Nely immedintely held herself strongly in her
poaition.  She had o certain feeling of exultation
in her anxiety, exultation beeause she was allowe]
to st and have Salomes head on ber slonliler
To heg Snlome was the very perfeetion of women
Mrs, Seatlder often toll her daughiter thit she =y
wish that Nely would talkk of something "sjls
S'lome Gorry.  Not but what Slone Gersy wie
well enough, but slie 5 posed there Was otiee fulks
in the world jest as good.”

Here Nely wonld toss ber hewl and reply
~ Mdust as good 21 don't eare (0 thers s,
ian't goodness that makes you love anybedy. g
she's just as good us she con beo too, Sie o0y
like folks that I've seen before, that are s .
interesting thgt you can stid it any owgy
Do you 'pose, mur, it's beeauss she glmosg )
consumption and went to Florida *  Or whag o,
vou Wpose ‘tis? 1 1 thonght ‘twas thae, | ".'
know but I'd just up and have eonsumption, g
then par would kend me to Florida : and then ny-
heHI hegin to he icteﬁmtirrir." -

ere Nely would laugh shrilly. Onee she added

I1as that man been say-
I declure 1 fust hite

It

though knowing piteous]y -

L don't know what 1 shonlil

?_vll‘th‘ more seriousness than her mother quite
1ked @ =

“1 eortainly would do most anything if T eould
be anywhera near as interesting as Saloms Gerry.”

S s you're full up to the average, Nely,”
responded Mrs. Seudder proudly. N parss
STome 15 just what she is ‘thout anything to do
with Florely, She's a plessant, pretty-lookin®
Hrl'- lr|1! I must say I don't see nothin' remarla-
de in her

Shon dent?  Well, that's the goeerest thing
I over i hear,” sail Nely.

It wius on one of thess oecasions that Mrs
Seqpdider asked 0f it wils gen'rally thought that
Tlome cive good satisfaction s assistant at the
Hiuh Sehonl.

Nelv took the hizh ground of not knowing ant
not earing.  Shoe sabd that it was against any
person not to like Salone,

“ ave you hean] anything 2 sharply.

AMrs. Seadder said she hadn't heard anything
of any fecount, Lt she belisved Mis' 1 did
sy that some eonsbilered that S'lome wasn't quite
striet enough in some things,

“Pooh " metorted Nely, *wha's Mrs, IHill, any
way, T should like to know'"

“ Qhe's aoreal good woman, Nely,” was the repri-
manding reply. :

wp alon't enre if shs fs.  She hasn't
enanaly to fill the Lalt of a peanut gheil,”
uirl

w1t ain't hor fanlt it she ain't, and nebody wants
to Gl peanut shells with brains.  You shoubin't
talk a0, Nely. I s'pose,” with an air of unmis-
takalle inters fyon aln't never heard for eer-
:,-lm whether 8'lome's Yen disuppointed or nod,
jave yo

Tt was this question, often repeated, that now
roenrred ta #he giel as glfe gat under the pine trse
with Sulome's hend restine on her shoulider.

Who was that man? Nely bl pever soen ane
one in the lenst like him, anl ber elimpse of him
Dl been tantali=inaly Bief,  Yes, it must T al
mast a posttive faet that Salome hael o Lo affair.
amil it sl mot seewmn as it conld he just Pl
wthor =irls Baving bepus and gettine married. g
there was simnethine diftorent about this
St was afrnkl

hraina
aaidl the

Nely sat in perlect stillness,
to hreathe deeply lest she shonld alisturh lvg
rompunion, I onh Solomws wophl tell her =iene

thitie. Nely folr within herself an anlimitel e
pacity for keepine secrets amd for sy thizing
Noat ti having @ Joave affair of lier nwn waotild he
the fortune that should make her the eontidantee of
the love affair of wome one vlse. And it really
wootin] 18 (1 now she was right in thie midst of
somothing as ool s o novel : only ghe folt worse
than any novel ever made her foe Shis Miked o
o] ey when o hierojne wis 8 Mering, bt some
wirr thiz was difteront.

Sl tried to lonlk dawn at the faes on her slhonlder,
Wit she canld not see 1t without moving her hiea ¥
sl sl wis pesolved not to move,

Sl was somewhat frightened that Salome shaul !
he w0 vory still. Agzain that wish recuresd to g0
for u doetor

Nely hore it as long as she conld, and then sl

w&atarae,” in the smnlloxt kind of o whisper

W Yoe, " i the other giel without elinging Tier
prosition,

S, do, da let me do enmething for you ! ™ eried
Nely in an agony af ansioty, “ T wish you'd just
move, of something, won't von

Sulome raised her head, She smiled at her com
panion

w Yan needn't werry ahont me,” she siid quietly

Noly elnsprd her hands trizieally

“Can't T help you 2" she askaod,
wistfiul emphasis that Salome sl

S Why, vort have helped me hy just sitting he-
sicde e amid heing still,” shin said.

il have 10" doubitfully,

i indesd.  Anid now let’s ga hame This
Jr of o baltholiday after all, is it? Where
were Yo going 27

“T ‘was coming of an errand for mather over
to vonr house."

“Wall, come now. "

The two rose and hegan walking slowly ot
toward the opening in the wood

Tt seemed to Nely that she could nat eontain
her = thy nor her euriesity: bt the Jatter
ahp wonld not express, ¥ not it she disd for it,"
tolil herself.  She trisd not to lot her eves
wander 1o yme'a face: someliow it appearod
Aishn r her to try to pry into her eom-
pranid ta: hut in epite of all her eéfforts
i eonld not Keep lier gl from going with
humilinting feesquency to th near her

Sho was puther di=appointes at Sulome di
not wring Yier hands: she hail nn i1l suppresadd
Aesire nlen that Salome shonld tear lor Bar Sire
Iv thint was the way n real heroine sh il do un-

der such eonditions
5 . . Tiadd

with such o

PerTTT

Noly

Having Nl these thoughts,
snnidh th b ashamed of them, fhongh sl eoitld
not put them gquits away from ber S Ienl
that sumee flrst-oluss heroines soere pr il LIS
gl el melf antarne] That wis really the
wav tiv be, of eotrse

v two girld smerced from the sl
¢ gviep the orisp BTV Tiuss il

Vory soon tl
nrid were @

W -4
the pustuee,  The sunlight wia vers height and
warm here s awd the alr wos 'l of the soont of
erdar, and Yavherry, and sweet fern

full wpon them, gomol

The sunshine, falling
to have o motieenble cffect upon thi olider of th

stoppend aned gurned her hend tawurd

Sl

vimt wherr in deep hlie, elondless gpnees th
waa going slewly down, It was yot some

s, hnwever, to Pl siipiset
sdome pashesd back  her hat.  There was n
pithetie eagerness in the wav she Tooke] apwird
“ Yontwe henrd of people being what they ralled
minrked with sotething, haven't You, Nely 7wl

Noly was surprised, but she

itely
“ Vo mean when they lke or dislike something

s muels thoat they are inreas mable ‘s they ean

pusworssd imnmedi-

whie skl
. Just that
(it rsponsible, do you®
Satame it this aiestion ns i€ even this elilil's
atswer wionl | e of some wel it with her
Nody stared an fnstant Ve fore slie ropliod

Noy 1odon't gee low they we, b xon
Thores Ant Tombins, von know: she ean’t bear
the sizht nor stell of strawlerrios.”

« 1 remembor Ann Tomlins” said Salome, “Na
Nindy blames hier Tor it AP, 2

AWy, of eotiras thes don't 1" with anme indin-
n-,.rir.n.‘ “ it I oguess 1 don't know what you

are thinking ahont.”
w1 was thinking that T am morked with a love
ot the sun.  That's why T liked Florida o welll
It was nover ton Lot for me 1t 1 can have the
sitn, hot and elear, I ean hear o gond many things
{ to Lear a gowd many things, don't we,

. Ve
Nojy ??
Nolv il not know wli snme
afMovted] lior so that she began to ery.
Lerself fnto Sylome's arms and eried o

Ahing in that vaiee
St turned

and Hunge ;
it her heart wers hreoking Saloms el her
elowely  anil spoke goothingly to ler, In o fow

moments Nely Titted Der head and dectared that
shin was just ns willy as she could he, andd she was
atipe shie i In't know what was the mnther with
ter. * 1ttt oli, she i) long to comfort Salome go !
Salame unzhed o little @9 at this, |
then they went on agiln, Now Rimong the hi
throneh which Moore had eome o short time &
As they came out of the hir
the eottnze among  the rorks
Sulome pansed, enteling Nely's bl
*You can keep a socret,
SO, vest" prondly ]
“ Don't tell, then, T shonld Tinte to hinve \_1rn
i and all the mst talking. You underst i 77
Wl ves!™ ngning *von ean trast e Anid
and——" Noly puttisnd and then hurest out, * Aln't
vou going to e hapny, Siglome "
Salome inveluntarily thrne! her faee np townnil
the sun aepin,  The pallor of that fare el i
gl in the eves made o deep fmpression tpon
Nely,  She ol never geen any one Tk 1k thnt,
ard sl lid pot i the Jeast knm what it meant
W eould she know that Salome, least ul all,
Lnew what 1t meant 7
ol woetied] tor ponse Diepsell
che safd,  *Oh, T dont
« §1 fs not pecesaary to b Lappy
‘s only peeessnry to e in the right.”
WMy, dens ™ erled Nely, Then fn n tenent,
W Tan't that your mother heckoning to TR 1)
[ look s 40 T4 been eryine? Lanen 1int says |I

howe it ever 8o long after T T eryin:
W if ey body shonld

'l just stop long
fue mee the vale for

iy

i if

just above them,
as whe sabl
san't you, Nely?"

paoaunied in sieht

know
It

gt v
Mother

asle e of T hwen pryines

etiotgh 1 have vour mother g
thnt  Harrison cake Wo'ne dost ones, el we
papoet o bot of eompiny nest wiek."

in the road,  Juit b

They trpied up the rise
fi |--I !'||--l‘ yonelusl  the gate Nely patieed lung
enoneh 1o say - 1

Sy meedn't beoa mite afraid that I shall ever

tell us long as live
o he eontinued .

TOLLY POLY ANDERS.
From The New-Haven Leader.

Just at this time, when so many ludies are ap-
arently finding even ofe hushand too many, Mrs
L.ﬂn-ll.\ Hishop contributes to “Lelsure Hour™ i
chopter on how the woimen of far away Thibet are
happy a8 the day is long with four or flve hus-
hands  aplece. 't determination to stick 0
miny hushands ins d of one I8 thus far the in-
surmountable ohstacle to converting these Thibet-
ans to Christianity, Mrs ‘Bishop says,

he Thibetnn elilest son i3 the principal member
of the family. When they reach o certaln age,
even his father and mother must ste dawn and
anid oo dnto u small house, leaving him the
There his  bride

ot

hlishiment, he  takes

irst man,' so to speak, but along with

o is
lllll-m she takes ns husbands all his brothers, be
Lhe number great or s«mall, The more brothers he
D, the mure hushands she. The women all lke it
they would not have it otherwise for

arl declare
Lhe worhl n
s Instend of one,

“We have three or four men to help
they say. The stuphlity and
monntony of living with just oneg husband, Furo-
pean fashion, ure appalling to them, and they
Aty thelr Buropenn sisters sincerely. Hore ls their
unanswernbile lowle: 1 1 had only one husband,
and he should dle, 1 owould be s widow; If 1 hod
twp or theee. 1 am never o widow. See?*

It s the

tom for all her acquaintances 1o
make 8 B nt of money to the Thibetan bride.
With this she leases a Teld for herself, and its
erops are thenceforth for her own use exclustvely,
11 s rather odd that polyandry was Introduced
among the Thibetans originally as an wseonomic
so that the population should not ow-

Fasure,
:Pnn the means of subsistence
:

And voi don’t think they're |

| thine,”

VICTORIA'S BLACK KNIGHT.

DISTINGUISHED CONSIDERATION ACCORDED
TO THE NEGRO RACE IN EUROPE.

Sir Samuel Lewis, who has just been raised by
Queen Victoria to the dignity of a * Knight of the
miost distingnished Order of Saint Michael and
Saint George,” an honor usually reserved for Her
Majesty's diplomatiec envoys, colonial governors
amd premiers and for generals and admirals, is 8
full-hlooded, coal-black negro, who, having taken
his dezres at the London University, is now 2
member of the legislative vonneil of Sierra Leone.
It is the first time that a British Order of Knight-
hood has ever been conferred upon an African, or
that u woman of color has attained the right of
heing addressed as “ My Lady”  Yet this is by
no means the only manifestation on the part of
Queen Victoris of her rezard for the negro race.
Two vears ago an old colored mammy from the
Free State of Liberia, who had saved up her
money shilling by shilling for the purpose of go-
ini to England to see the Queen, was graciously
recoiverd] by Her Majesty at Windsor, invited to
tike a seat beside her (even the greatest statesmen
amd grandest ladies in the land are obliged to re-
muin standing in their Sovereign's presence), and
was treated in o manner that led a foreign Min-
ister who happened to be at Windsor at the time
to remarls plaintively that doring all the years that
e had represented his Government at the Court
of St. James he had never been secorded any-
thing like so mueh consideration, In France the
whole nation, irrespective of party or polities,
turned out the other day to weleoma home the
sonquerar of Dalomey, the only General who
has eoversd himself with military glory since the
dava of the Franeo-German war,  Yet this Gen-
ersl who aroused g0 mich popular enthusiasm thae
the Govermment became nlarmed, and that s
prospects of taking the pluce of Swii Carnot s
President of the Republic wers openly discussed
in the Darisisn press, 1% a mulatto, a fact whirch
dild not prevent him from heing invested with
the Star of o Grand Ofticer of the Legion of Tonor,

When T wius first at Vienna, some fifteen or
sisteen years ago, T remenber thut the favorite
amd constant playmate  of  younz Archduehess
Valerie, the daughter of the Eimperor, was a youny
negro named Malimoud, who had heen esmployed in
the Beyption department of  the Internutional
Exposition of 1873, where Le hind tukpn the faney
of the Fmpress to such o degree that she attachal
him to her honsehiold,  Notwithstanding his rolor
amd the inferiority of his rynk, he was troati!
with far greater condescension and familiarity,
and admitted to mneh more intimaey not only by
tho Imperial children, but also by the Emproes:
and Emperor themselves, than if he had borne
one of the most illustrions pmmes in the Austr-
Hiungarian nobility. At Lisbon T have heen pres-
ent when the late King solemnly and in the pres-
enee of his wlole court invested three full-blooded
negroed, twn of them from the west coust of
Afrien and one from the east, with the dignity of
Knighthood of the Opder of Christ, and one of the
prineipul personages in the Kingdom in those days
was an aged negress who had heen with the Qusen
aver sinea her marringe, and who was chief of
Her Majesty's attendants and maids, hesides heing
her most trasted sounsellor and influentin adviser,
the Queen in her turn having her linshand, King
Latis, entirely under her thumb and blindly sub-
missive to her will

T am Ind ta draw attention to thess evidences
of the marked favor onjoyed by the negro race il
the ol worlil by the comments of a niimber of the
Now=York and Clieago papers on g trivinl invi-
dent that oecareed the other day at the Waorld's
Fuir. A pretty and perfoetly respectable Tittls
Anstrinn waitinemaid at the eafo in “Old Vi-
v ™ was ehallénged by some American visitors
to hise o swarthy African seated at one of the
talilos This sha proceeded to do without the
slightest hesitation amd npparentiy withont any
aispicion of indelicacy in the aet, the fuct that
the vietim of the pleasantry wns a negro possss-
ing no more difference than if hie had been w
Coneasian, * Noowoman who liad lived any length
of time®in this conntry wonld have done such a
arld the papers, the offence in their oyes
hoine not the mers act of kissing w stranger for
the sake of 1 waer and as a picee of pleasantry,
hitt that the objeet of the Ltter should have been

n Nedro

Girent diftienlts wonld be esperiencsl, however,
in bringimeg the Viennese wiitress to approcinte
this. She would find it diffienlt to undeestandd
why it should be resarlod ag a greater hreach of
sonvetitionality to Kiss a negro by way of a joke
than o kiss o white man,  Indeed, if the truth
were kunown it is probable that if callsd upon t
hose sl would probably express her prefer-
onen for the man of eolor. The Tatter enjoys i
favior and eonsiderntion in the old world that
those of my readers who  have  never visitel
Farope will find it dificult to comprehend, He
{« made much of, potted and admired, especially
by the fair sex. In fuet, T suppoese you wonll
find just the same diffienlty in understanding our
attitinle toward the negro as we Luropeins ex-
petience in accounting for yours,

I obtained some personal experienes  in  the
matter when, o greater number of years ago than
I eare to admit, T quitted Washington, taking
Yool with we to Burope a Virzinian darky who
during my two years' stuy in this country ha |
sorvidl me as o valet. s name, I remember, was
Mike—whiel did not prevent him from abominat-
ing the Trish race. We were scareely three days
out on the wiy aeross the Atlantie when T wWas
abiruptly reminded of the fact that T was no
longer in the United States, bat on board an En:-
lish ship, by finding myself ohliged to apalogize
to n eoal Blark gentleman, the President or Prime

Minister of the Liberian Republie, T forget which, |

whio vecipied the eubin nest but one to mine, wnd
whom in the dusk of the evening [ had addressed
with more vigor thnn stavity under the jmpres-
cion that, instend of being * His Exeelleney,” he
wis my servant Mike,  We landed at Queenstown
late nt might after o very stormy voyage, and on
arriving at the hotel T was considerably disgusted
to find myself assigned to o poky litthe back room
on the third floor.  On complaining of the eiar-
goter of my quarters, Mike kindly offered to
chnnes with me, and 1 found that they had given
Wim the best front room in the honse on the first
floor, under the dmpression, o¢ T subsequently dis-
coversd, that he was an Mrican Prince and |
merely his attendant,

Pofore we bad dwen long in Londen T foumd
that b was making money at g rapid rate aul
i smmewlat peealiae manner,  Some of my
peaders ey be aware that the soldiers of the
London garrison supplemient their seanty pay hy
taking servant girls out for walks in the park on
sunday  afternoon. The domestie in guestion
hinve, ana a rale, but o single afternoon out each
weels, generally on Sunday, and on that day they
deele themselves ont in all their Anery and, aping
tieir employers, promenadse in the park, usually
up and down the banks of the Serpentine,  Man
Jues not like to Dbe alone, and still less does
woman. Heuneco the girla felt the necessity of a
siitable escort, not so much for the sake of con-
versation as for the look of the thing. The con-
soqnenes is that they secure the serviees of o
soldier, wlho promenades them in the park for a
cottple of hours in return for a stipulated sam,
atter which he escorts Ler home and leaves hor
at the bick door of the house where she s em-
ployed.  There is a regular tariff, an infantry-
mun having 1o content himself with a shilling,
whereas the fur more stately and imposing life
and horse-gunrds receive as much as half a crown.
While Mike was in London he seriously interfered
with this source of rovenue of the British army,
It seemed ns if all the cooks and servant-girls in
South Kensington, where [ was staying, were bent
on having him walk with them on Sunduy, eon-
seions of the fact that his color and unususl
appearance would attract far more attention to
themselves than an ordinary trooper or even
sopgeunt of horse-guarids,  So active was the com-
petition  that I have  known Mike to be
pail as much a8 six and even seven! shillings for
promenading with stout and muturc-looking cooks
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FURNISHINGS FOR
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SUMMER COPTAGES

COMPLETE LINES, SUITABLE FOR
SEASHORE, MOUNTAIN OR COUN-
TRY HOMES, COMPRISING

CHINESE

RATTAN FURNITURE,

SPECIALLY DESIGNED TO MEET
THE REQUIREMENTS OF SUMMER

COTTAGES,
At Greatly Reduced Prices,

BAMBOO FURNITURE,

IN OVER 160 STYLES, MADE IN
THE MOST APPROVED AND LAT.

EST PATTERNS.

Reed Veranda Shades,

3x6 feet, $1.00; 7x8 feet, $3.00,

4x6 “ 1.25; 8x8 “  3.25,
4x8 * 1.50; 8x10 *  4.00,
5x8 “ 2.00;10x12 “ 5.50,

BAMB0O PORTIERES,

IN OVER 100 VARIETIES,
At 1.50, 2.25, 3.00, 4.00, 5.00, 6.00,
8.00 to 14.00 each,

INDIA SEATS,

IN NINE STYLES,
At $3.50 each.

Moorish Rush Chairs,'

IN THREE SIZES,
At 4.75, 6.50 and 7.50 each.

Calcutta Water Coolers,

IMPROVED PATTERN, $1.50 each.

Hiusirated Cninlogue mailed apen request,

for a couple of honrs, along the Vanity Fair of
Hyde Pork of a Sumlny afternoon.

At Paris the sttention of the fair sex to my
eolored gentleman became & souree of consider
able embarrassment to me, and [ lad great troubls
to prevent them from completely turning the boy's
hewd,  They served, however, to convinoe him
that he wos immeasurably superior to all othee
men-servants of the whits paee, und it was mosd
smusing to ohserve the manner in which pompouse
lonking maitres d'hotel, stately  grooms-of-thes
chamber and  episcopal-looking ecoachmen  pers
mitted  themselyes to he  patronized by Milea,
His coneeit hoeame amazing, and T remembes
sspecially that when, on the day after the death
of the lute King of Hanover at Paris, T went te
His Majesty’s honss in the Rue de Preshourg te
write my name on the visitors' hgolk, T was ase
tonished to see Mike in the act of coming ong,
I Lindd not time 1o speak to him at the moment,
Fut & minute op two later, when inseribing my
pame, | owas horeitisd to see, in u particularly
larae and soruwling Lhand, that of Mike near the
top of the poee, and tzuring just between that of
Lord Lyons, the British Ambassador, and of the
e o Aumale, o renching home I immedi-
ately inguired what on earth lie mount by such
a pieea of presumption, wherenpon e was good
onough to inform me that he had overheard me
auying that it was the eorrect thing to do, and
that, inasmuch as the Crown Prinee of Hanover,
now known as the Duke of Cumberland, with
whom I wus rather intimately aequainted, hed
tipped him on several occasions quite liberally,
Mike considersd it only proper to take this means
of conveying to him hLis expression of sympathy
for the loss that he had sustained,

Mike subsequently aceompanied me to Egyph
where the contempt which lie manifested for the
people of his race who had not enjoyed the ad-
vantuge of American eitizenship and education
wils mose entertaining. I rogret that I was
ablized to part with him there, owing to his
having hecome so grind a personage that he had
aetually taken advantage of the low scale of pay
for domestie servants on the Fanks of the Nile to
vigace gnother black man as a valet of his own,
1% unfortunate wretch, my gentloman's gentls
man, wis foreed not only to valet Mike, but also
to look after my things, Mike having becoms too
¢reat @ personage to demean himself with any
aneh menial work, and as he was very exacting
whers his own things were coneerned, e naturally
ecujiyed the preference, 1 only coming in as soecond
best.  This state of things could not be tolérated,
so 1 found myself enmpelled to prosent Mike with
a return ticket to the United States. T must colie
foss that T was surprised that he shounld have
availed himself thereof, for he could cortainly
never hope to @ud in this country anything like
the attention, the eonsideration and regard which
were aerorded to him in the Ol World.

EX-ATTACHE.

ROSE IN HARD LUCK,
From The Lewiston (Me) Journal,

A sample ratfeap was In Gerrlsh's drugstore In
Lewlston o few days ago, waltlng for a customer.
It was o new fangled rat-trap whicl some one
left there for fun or sale, or to be called for.

The tep was set and was in the open shop where
It could be seen,  Alput 1030 o'clock a blg doy

grlll
In with a Hittle glel, or viee versa, olthough the dﬂ
The WHitle girl bong

was blgger than the grl
something, and the propeietor was tylng up the packs
age, while the dog went prowling aroum ufler Lhe

manner of dogs, and was In a moment forgot.
% Proase, thie, Lias yon got any ear—" 4
Just  then * Whoop la! Rip-p-p, s-sthoom-ah
KEviyl,* ont came the dog with about seven Inches
of ‘tongue protrading, to which dangled n rat-ira
full slee, hanging to the tongue with a ﬁtllv-ll
dynareo grip.  In an instant there was fun in the
n{ll-lhﬂu!l‘r Shop.  You have seen n dog fight with
eloven dogs In ft? Not  Well, maybe you have seen
a rooster with Lis head eut off)” Not Then you
haven't any ldea the way this dog did up the dmf-
store. ' Why, he fulrly owned it.  Over the boxes. In
bebind the counter; out again: seven laps arou
stove, three trips Into the back shop; kicking up '8
heels until the dust flew: knocking over bottles;
openlng up enses of last vear's almanacs; howling
ke @ calllope: clanking {lke a threshing machine.
For ahont two minutes they gave him full swing.
Tue clerk tried to corner him, but It was no use,

“Hothe! Nothe!” eried the little girl, but Bose
ddn’t know her. e rogarded her as an :!::
stranger. e had a rer and closer at

than any mers family affale,  He had too m
noss to bother with Htile girls. He was too m
“in it to waste his time mﬁondtnx to mere
ealls,  Twiee he dashed at the door, but it was
and the propeietor didn’t want to lose the Inlr
“ el pun o week,” sald 0 man who was climbing
Into & chale In order (o glye the dog more room.
“(hloroform him,” satd the newspaper man from

bebind the sodn fountaln,
fiy powder,” shouted the

'“I:'iwp him a dose of

rlers.

“Snap!® The dog had stopped suddenly, had
shaken his hend and the trap had been fung “ﬁ:
feot nway, taking with it & dainty morsel of
Llongne,

“Poor Bothe,” sald the litile glrl, as she opened
{he door, bnt Bose never even wagged his tail a8
with one despairing look at the Inside of the it:t'
thut he conld remember It the next ftme, he

ch on n

a wild, w ng demoninec Wi
down mm .‘Animgn may be golng yete .




